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1  Go  to  the  Deeps  of  God's  Promise, 
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Him,  and  re    -  ceive;    All  good 

won  -  der-f ul  might;  What-ev 

nev  -  er    de  -  nied;     He  loves, 

ev   -   er     ye  will;      The  bless 


may  be    had    for    the      ask    - 
er  would  be      a     true   bless   - 
and    re  -  mem-bers  His   chil   - 
ing    of     God    will  not    fail 
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If,  seek  -  ing,  ye  tru  -  ly  be  - 
For  Je  -  sus'  sake,  comes  as  thy 
And  ev  -  ery  good  thing  is  sup  - 
His  word  He  will  sure-lv    ful  ■ 
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prom  -ise;  There's  wideness  of  mean-ing  un  -  told       In  the  proin-is-es 


giv  -  en   His    peo  -  pie,  And  t lie  treasures  they  ev  -  er     un-fold. 
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Ivory  PaFaces. 


Suggested  by  a  sermon  of  Dr.  J.  WILBUR  CHAPMAN'S  on  Psalm  45  :  8,  in  which  Christ  is  pictured  coming 6« 
Ac  ivory  palaces  of  heaven  to  redeem  mankind,  clothed  in  garments  which  are  perfumed  with  myrrh  for  beauty,  1 
»loes  for  bitterness,  and  with  cassia  for  healing,  the  fragrance  of  which  remains  to  tell  of  His  near  presence. 

H.  B.  Henby  Babbaclotjgh. 
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1.  My  Lord  has  garments  so -wondrous  fine,  And  myrrh  their  texture  fills; 

2.  His  life  had  al  -  so   its   sor  -  row  sore,  For     al  -  oes   had     a     part; 

3.  His   garments  too  were  in  cas-sia  dipped, "With  heal-ing    in     a     touch; 

4.  In     garments -lo-ri-ous  He  will  come,   To     op-  en   wide  the  door; 
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Its  fragrance  reach'd  to  this  heart  of  mine,  With  joy  my  Be  -  ing  thrills. 
And  when  I  think  of  the  cross  He  bore,  My  eyes  with  tear-drops  start. 
Each  time  my  feet  in  some  sin  have  slipp'd, He  took  me  from  its  clutch. 
And    I   shall  en-ter  my  heav'n-ly  home,  To    dwell   for  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Chorus. 

Duet. — Sloicly,  softly,  and  with  much  expression. 
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Full  Chorus. 
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On  -  ly  nis  great  e  -  ter  -  Dal   love .  . .  Made    my  Sav-  iour    go. 
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Jesus  Passed  Through  Jericho, 
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Chas.  H.  GabuikL. 


Je-sus  pass'd  thro'  Jer-i-  clio 
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aa    to  the  cross  He  Trent;  To    the  sin  -ful 
Je-sus  pass'd  thro'  Jer-i-  cho ;  with  joy  thebliud  man  heard ;  Heeding  not  the 
Je-sus  pass'd  thro'  Jer-i-  cho,  andstill  He  passeth  by;  Would  youfromyour 
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and  the  lost  the  Son    of  God  was  sent;    All  the  suff'ring  ones  of  earth. the 
world's  reproach,  he  begg'd  a  healing  word;  This  his  op-])or-tun -i  -  ty;    for 

Call  to  Him  in  humble  faith;  He 


sin    be  free  ?  To  Him  lift  up  your  cry ; 


0  b     'I         s     '        I* 

'                                              It      l 

»           a                                           *                             i 

§^=S-F-3;fS=S=±^5=i= 

#'•#      2"-     *      «  •            J        J 

•  •    r    "  f  "• "  •     5  •    «      i  •    * 

blind,    the   halt    and  lame, 
him        sal  -  va  -  tiou's  day;    ' 
com  -    eth  now   this   way! 

Called  His  kind  com- pas  -sion  forth,  for 
Lord,     I    would    re  -  ceive  my  sight;  have 
Lo,      the  Christ   of     Jer  -    i  -  cho     will 
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Ceiorus 


un  -  to  them  He  came 
mer-cy,  now,  I  pray.' 
save  your  soul  to  -  day. 


Sav  -  iour, 


I      be-lieve;   Let   me  now  my 


sight   receive;  Christ   of      Jer-i- cho,     Let  me  Thy  sal- va- tion  know. 
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'For  My  Sake  and  the  Gospel's,  Go/ 


Bishop  E.  H.  BlCKERSTETE. 
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1.  'For  My  sake  and  the    Gos-  pePs,  go  And  tell  Redemption's    sto 

2.  Hark,  hark!  the  trump  of    Ju  -  bi  -  lee  Proclaims  to    ev  -  'ry       na  - 

3.  Still    on    and  on    the      anthems  spread  Of  hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah    voic 

4.  He  comes, whose  advent  trumpet  drowns  The  last  of  Time 'se  -  van 
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His  her- aids  an-swer, ''Be  it  so,  And  Thine, Lord, all  the  glo 
From  pole  to  pole,  by  land  and  sea,  Glad  ti  -  dings  of  sal  -  va 
In  con-cert  with  the  ho  -  ly  dead  The  war-  rior  church  re  -  joic 
Em  -  man-uel  crowned  with  ma  -  ny  crowns, The  Lord  of  saints  and     an 
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They  preach  His  birth, His  life,  His  cross, The  love    of  His    a   -  tone-ment, 

As        near-  er  draws  the  day    of  doom, While  still  the  bat  -  tie  ra  -  ges, 

Their  snow-white  robes  are  washed  in  blood, Their  gold-en  harps  are  ring 

0  Life, Light, Love, the  great  I    AM,  Tri-une,  who  changest  nev 
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For  whom  they  count  the  world  but  loss,  His  Eas-  ter,  His    en  - 
The  heavenly   Dayspring  thro'  the  gloom  Breaks  on  the  night  of 
Earth  and  the   Par  -  a  -  dise     of  God  One   triumph-son^    are 
The  throne  of  God  and      of      the  Lamb  Is  Thine, and  Thine  for 


throne-ment. 
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sing  -  ing. 
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What  Will  You  Do  With  Jesus? 

•'What  shall  I  do  then  with  Jesus,  which  ia  called  Christ?"— Matt,  xxvii,  22. 
Anon.  M.  L.  Stocks. 

N   N    N    N    N... 


i 


ttg  Is  f^ 


3«: 


^EjEEsEEjE* 


m 


^^=i=r=ri==rt^=ri 


-*—& 


1.  Je  -  sus  ia  standing  in   Pi-late'sball — Friendless,  forsaken,  betrayed  by  all  t 

2.  Je  -  btis  is  standing  on  tri  -  al  still,  You  can  be  false  to  Him  if    you  will, 

3.  Will  you  evade  Him  as  Pilate  tried?  Or  will  you  choose  Him,  whate'er  betide? 

4.  Will  you,  like  Peter,  your  Lord  deny?  Or  will  you  scorn  from  His  foes  to  fly, 

5.  ; 'Je-sus,  I  give  Thee  my  heart  to-day!  Je-sus,  I'll  follow  Thee  all  the  way, 
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Hearken!  what  meaneth  the  sud-den  call  ?  What  will  you  do 

You  can  be  faithful  thro' good  or     ill:    Wbat  will  you  do 

Yain-ly  you  struggle  from  Him  to  hide:  What  will  you  do 

Dar-ing  for    Je-sus   to    live     or    die?  What  will  you  do 

Glad-ly    o  -  bey-ing  Thee ! "  will  you  say :  "This  will  I     do 
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"What  will  you  do     with  Je  -     ens?     Neu-  tral  you  can  -  not        be; 
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Some  day  your  heart  will  be  ask  -  ing, '  'What  will  He  do    with       me?" 
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Tell  Mother  I'll  Be  There. 

Charges  M.  Fillmore. 


=T=q= 


« 1- 


s=s 


1.  When    I    was  but      a      lit  -  tie  child  how  well      I      re  -  col  -  lect 

2.  Though  I    was  oft-  en    way-ward,  she  was    al  -  ways  kind  and  good; 

3.  When    I      be-came     a    prod  -  i  -  gal,  and    left    the      old  roof-  tree, 

4.  One      day     a    mes-sage  came  to    me,  it    bade    me  quick -ly    come 
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How  I  would  grieve  my  moth-er    with    my    fol  -  ly    and    ne  -  gleet;  And 

So  pa  -  tient,  gen  -  tie,  lov  -  ing,  when  my  ways  were  rough  and  rude;   My 

She  al  -  most  broke  her  lov -ing  heart  in    mourn-ing  aft  -  er    me;     And 

If  I    would  see  my  moth  -  er    ere    the     Sav-iour  took    her  home;   I 
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now  that  she  has  gone  to  heav'n  I  miss  her  ten-der  care:  0  Sav-iour,  tell  my 
childhood  griefs  and  tri-als  she  would  gladly  with  me  share:  0  Sav-iour,  tell  my 
day  and  night  she  prayed  to  God  to  keep  me  in  His  care;  0  Sav-iour,  tell  my 
prom-ised  her,  be-fore  she  died,  for  heav-en  to   pre -pare;  0  Sav-iour,  tell  my 
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moth-er,  I'll  be   there! Tell  mother  I'll  be  there  in  answer  to  her  prayer; 

I'll  be  there! 

I.I     K  j  .  I.I  .-C- 


y 


r 

1     Tell  mother  I'll  be  there,  hea\ 


If-     c* 

This  mes-sage,  bless-ed  Sav-iour,  to  her  bear!     Tell  mother  I'll  be  there,  heav'n's 
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Tell  Mother  I'll  Be  There— Concluded. 
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joys  with  her  to  share;  Yes,  tell  ray  dar-ling  moth-er  I'll   be    there 

there,  I'll  be  there 
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'Tis  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus, 
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Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  'Tis    so  sweet  to  trust    in    Je  -  sus,   Just  to  take   Him    at  His  word; 

2.  0    how  sweet  to   trust    in    Je  -  sus,   Just  to  trust  His  cleansing  blood; 

3.  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to   trust    in    Je  -  sus,   Just  from  sin  and    self    to  cease; 

4.  I'm    so  glad  I  learned  to  trust  Thee,  Pre  -  cious  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,  Friend; 
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Just    to    rest    up  -  on     His  promise;  Just  to  know,  "  Thus  saith  the  Lord." 
Just    in    sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me 'Neath  the  heal-ing,  cleans-ing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim  -  pie    tak-  ing  Life,  and  rest,  and  joy.  and  peace. 
And    I    know  that  Thou  art  with  me,    Wilt    be  with    me    to     the   end. 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  su9,  how    I  trust  Him,  HowI've  proved  Him  o'er  and  o'er, 


cious  Je- sus!     0    for    grace    to  trust  Him  more. 
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7  One  Day! 

Rev.  J.  WlLBTTB  CHAf  MAN,  D.  D. 


Chas.  H.  Mabsb. 
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1.  One  day  -when  heav-en     was  filled  with  His  prais  -  es,     One  day  when 

2.  One  day  they  led    Him    up    Cal-  va-  ry's  mountain,    One  day  they 

3.  One  day  they  left  Him      a- lone    in    the    gar  -  den,    One  day  He 

4.  One  day  the  grave  could  con-ceal  Him  no    Ion  -  ger,    One  day    the 

5.  One  day  the  trum-  pet  will  sound  for  His  com  -  ing,    One  day    the 
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sin  was  as  black  as  could  be,  Je  -  sus  came  forth  to  be 
nailed  Him  to  die  on  the  tree;  Suf-fer-ing  an  -  gnish,  de- 
rest  -  ed,  from  suf  -  fer- ing  free;  An  -  gels  came  down  o'er  His 
stone  rolled  a -way  from  the  door;  Then  He  a-  rose,  o  -  ver 
skies    with  His  glo-ry  will  shine;  "Won-der-ful    day,     my    be- 
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born  of    a     vir  -  gin — Dwelt  amongst  men, my     ex-am-pleis 
spisedandre-ject-ed:     Bear-ing  our  sins,    my    Re-deemer  is 
tomb  to  keep  vig  -  il;     Hope  of    the  hope-  less,  my  Saviour  is 
death  Hehad  couquered;  Now  is     as  -  cend  -  ed,  my  Lord  ev-er  < 
lov  -  edonesbring-ing;  Glo  -  ri-ous  Sav-iour,this  Je-sus  is 
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Liv-ing,  He  loved     me;        dy-ing,  He  saved      me; 
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car  -    ried     my    sins  far    a  -    way; 
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One  Day  ! — Concluded. 
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free-ly  for    ev  -  er:     One  day  He's  com  -  ing —  0    glo  -  ri  -  ous    day. 
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Just  a  Little  Help  From  You, 


Maud  Fkazek  Jackson. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Do  you  ever  stop,  my  friend,  to  think,  The  while  this  world  your  passing  thro', 

2.  Just  a  lit  -  tie  deed  of  kind-ness  now,  It  may  the  faith  of  one  re  -  store, 

3.  Just  a  lit  -  tie  word  of    Je-sus'  love,  Some  precious  soul  may  help  de-cide 

4.  Let  us  do  our  part,  ere  day  is  done,  And   to  our  call-ing  f aith-f ul   be ; 
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Someone  may  be  saved  from  ru-in's  brink,  By  just  a  lit  -  tie  kelp  from   you 
Who  beneath  some  load  of  grief  doth  bow,  Is  al-most  read-y  to    give     o'er. 
To  for-sake  the  wrong  and  look  a-bove,  And  let  the  Lord  His  foot-steps  guide. 
For  the  world  to  Christ  must  now  be  won,  By  help  of  you,  by  help  of    me. 
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Just  a  lit-tle  help  from 
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a        little  help  from  you ; 
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Won-drous  things  the  Lord  may   do,    By    just  a  lit  -  tie  help  from  you. 
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That  Will  Be  Heaven  for  Me, 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  1  know  not  the  hour  when  my  Lord  will  come,  To  take  me    a  -way  to  His 

2.  I  know  not  the  song  that  the    an  -  gels  sing,  I    know  not  the  sound  of  the 

3.  I  know  not  the  form  of    my    man  -  sion  fair,  I    know  not  the  name  that  I 
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own  dear  home;  But  I  know  that  His  pres-ence  will  light-en  the  gloom,  And 
harps'  glad  ring;  But  I  know  there'll  be  men-tion  of  Je  -  sus  our  King,  And 
then  shall  bear;  But  I  know  that  my  Sav-iour  will  wel-come  me  there,  And 
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me, Oh,  that  will  be  glo -ry  for 

me, Oh,  that  will  be  mu-sic  for 

me, Oh,  that  will  be  heaven  for 

that  will  be  glory, 
that  will  be  music, 
that  will  be  heaven  j 
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That  Will  Be  Heaven  for  Me— Concluded. 
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presence  will  lighten  the  gloom,  And  that  will  be  glo  -  ry  for  me. 
men-tion  of  Je  -  sus  our  King,  And  that  will  be  mu-sic  for  me. 
Sav-iour  will  wel-come  me  there,  And  that  will  be  heav  -  en    for    me. 
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10  Some  Day  He'll  Make  It  Plain. 

Lida  Shivers  Leech.  Adam  Geibel. 

Solo,  or  all  in  Unison. 
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1.  I    do  not  know,  why  oft  'round  me,  My  hopes  all  shattered,  seem  to    be; 

2.  I  can  -  not  tell    the  depth  of  love,  Which  moves  the  Father's  heart  above; 

3.  Tho' trials  come  thro' passing  days,  My  life  may  still  be  filled  with  praise; 
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God's  perfect  plan    I  can-not    see, But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 

My  faith  to  test,   my  love  to  prove,...  But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 
For  God  will  lead  thro' darkened  ways,...  But  some  dav  I'll  un-der-stand. 
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Some  day  He'll  make  it  plain  to  me,      Some  day  when  I   His  face  shall  see; 
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Christ  Returneth 


H.  L.  Turner. 
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1.  It    may  be    at  morn, when  the  day  is  awaking,  When  sun-light  through 

2.  It    may  be    at    mid-day,  it  may  be   at  twilight,  It    may  be,  per  - 

3.  While  its  hosts  cry  Hosanna.from  heaven  decending,  With  glo-ri  -  fied 

4.  Oh,  joy!  oh,  de-light !  should  we  go  without  dy-ing,    No  sick-ness,  no 


dark  -  ness  and  shad-ow    is  breaking,  That  Je  -  sus  will  come    in    the 
chance,  that  the  blackness  of  midnight  Will  burst  in  -  to    light    in    the 
saints  and  the  an  -  gels  at-tend-ing,  With  grace  on  His  brow,  like    a 
sad  -  ness,  no  dread  and  no  crying,  Caught  up  through  the  clouds  with  the 
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full  -  ness    of  glo  -  ry,  To    re-ceive  from  the   world  "His  own." 

blaze    of    His  glo  -  ry,  When      Je  -  sus    re  -  ceives  "His  own." 

ha    -    lo    of  glo  -  ry,  Will         Je  -  sus    re  -  ceive  "His  own." 

Lord     in  -  to  glo  -  ry,  When      Je  -  sus    re  -  ceives  "His  own." 
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O  Lord  Jesus,  how  long?  how  long  Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song?  Christ  re 
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turn-eth;Hal-le-lu-jah!  hal-le  -  lu-jah!  A-men,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  A-men. 
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I  Know  Whom  I  Have  Believed. 


El  Nathan. 
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why  God's  wondrous  grace 
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He  hath  made  known, 

2.  I  know 
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how  this     sav  -  ing  faith 
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He     did   im  -  part, 

3.  I  know 
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Je  -  sus  thro'  the  Word,  Cre  -  at   -  ing  faith  in      Him. 
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ways  or    gold  -  en   days,    Be  -  fore    His  face   I        see. 

Xor 

if 

I'll 

walk  the   vale  with  Him,  Or  "meet   Him  in     the    air." 
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Memories  of  Mother. 


Fred  P.  Morris. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  My  mother's  haud  is    on  my  brow,  Her  gen-  tie  voice  is  pleading  now; 

2.  Once  more  I   see  that  look  of  pain,  The   anguish  in  those  eyes  again; 

3.  While  othersscorn'd  me  in  their  pride  She  gen-tly  drew  me    to  her  side; 

4.  The  mem- o- ries    of   bygone  years,  My  mother's  love,  my  mother's  tears, 

5.  I'm  coming  home  by    sin    be-  set,  For    Je-  sus  loves  me    e  -  ven  yet; 
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A  -  cross  the  years  so  marr'd  by  sin  What  mem-o-  ries    of   love  steal  in. 

My  heart  is  sad,  for  well    I  know  My    sin  has  caus'd  this  bit-ter  woe. 

When  all  the  world  had  turn'd  away  My  moth-er  stood  by    me  that  day. 

The  thought  of  all  her  constant  care  Doth  bring  the  an-  swer  to  her  pray'r. 

My  mother's  love  brings  home  to  me  The  great-  er  love    of   Cal  -  va-  ry. 
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O    mother  when  I    think  of  thee,  'Tis    but    a  step    to    Cal  -  va-  ry, 
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Thy  gen  -  tie  hand  up  -  on  my  brow  Is    lead-ing  me    to    Je-  sus  now. 


1 


r 


Copyright,  1908  and  1910,  by 

Charles  M.  Alexander. 

International  Copyright  Secured. 


14 


Christ  Receiveth  Sinful  Men, 


Arr.  from  Neumastrr. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Sin-  ners   Je  -    sus  will     re-  ceive;  Sou  ud  this  word    of   grace   to     all 

2.  Come,  and  He       will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him  for      His  word    is  plain; 

3.  Now    ray  heart  condemns  me    not,    Pure    be  -  fore    the  Lord     I  stand; 

4.  Christ   re-ceiv-eth    sin  -  ful  men,     E  -  ven  me    with    all     my  sin; 
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Who     the  heav'n-ly    path- way  leave,    All   who   lin  -  ger,    all    who  fall. 
He       will  take    the     sin  -  ful  -  est;    Christ  re-  ceiv  -  eth    sin  -  ful   men. 
He     who  cleansed  me  from  all    spot,      Sat  -  is  -  fied      its    last     de-mand. 
Purged  from  ev  -  'ry    spot  and  stain,  Heav'n  with  Him  I      en  -  ter      in. 
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ceiv       -         -       eth   sin-ful   men; Make  the  mes      -         -      sage 

ceiv-  eth  sin-ful  men,     Christ  re-ceiv-eth  sin-ful  men  ;  Make  the  message  plain, 
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Make  the  message  plain  : 
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Trust. 
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1.  Some-times  a-  long  our  jour-ney  here  Our    Father's  voice  we  scarce  can  hear; 

2.  When  gloom  in-creas-eth  day  by  day,  Our  souls    un  -'lit    by  heavenly  ray; 

3.  Yes,   trust    in    ev-eryhour  of  need;  In    bond- age  trust, we  shall  be  freed; 
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It  seems  that  clouds  Hisfacedo  mask:  "What  shall  we  do?"  we  trembling  ask: 

When  sweet  communion  with  the  Lord  Has  ceased, we  can-not  love  His  Word, 

He     makes  the  crook-ed  pla  -  ces  straight, And  opens  ev  -  ery  heav  -  y    gate, 
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Just 
Then 
If 


sim  -  ply 
we  should 
we    will 


SB 


trust, 
trust, 
trust, 
1.  sim  -  ply    trust, 
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Just 
Then 
If 
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sim  -  ply  trust, 

we  should  trust, 

we     will  trust. 
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sim  -  ply    trust. 
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What  Did  He  Do? 


Dr.  J.  M.  Gray. 


W.  Owen. 


to  our  wondrous  sto 


\  Yet, One  came  down  from  heaven's  glory  Sav-ing  us   at     aw - 
2  J  No      an -gel  could  His  place  have  taken, Highest  of  the  high 


lost;  \ 
If 


Counted  once  a-mong  the 

ful  cost! 
tho'   he;     ( 

I  The  loved  One  on  the  cross  for-sak-  en  Was  one  of  the  God-head  three]  J 

o   (Will    you  sur-ren-der  to  this  8av-iour?To   His  scepter  hum-  My  bow?) 

'  1  You, too  shall  come  to  know  His  fav  -  or,  He  will  save  you, save  you  now.  j 

A.    _#_    _*_    ».  _#_  .«.      v.      ft.  .#-  -? 


Uied  by  prrmi.iNlon  of  O.  F.  l'ugh. 


What  Did  He  Do?— Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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Who  saved  us  from  e  -  ter-nal  loss?  What  did  He  do? 

Who  hut  God's  Son  up  -  on  the  crcts?  He 
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Where  is    He  now?  In        heav-en     in-ter-ced    -   ing! 

died  for    you !  Be  -  lieve  it  thou,  In  heav-  en     in  -  ter  -  ced   -     ing ! 
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16  I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 

Annie  R.  Hawks.  Robert  Lowry. 
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cious  Lord; 
near       by 

or  pain; 

Thy  will, 

ly  One, 


1.  I 

2.  I 
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need  Thee  ev  -  ery 

need  Thee  ev  -  ery 

need  Thee  ev  -  ery 

need  Thee  ev  -  ery 

need  Thee  ev  -  ery 
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hour,  Most  gra 

hour,  Stay  Thou 

hour,  In  joy 

hour,  Teach  me 

hour,  Most  Ho     • 
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Refrain. 


ten-  der  voice  like  Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford 
ta-tions  lose  their  power  When  Thou  art  nigh, 
quick-ly  and  a- bide,  Or  life  is  vain. 
Thy  rich  prom-is-  es  In  me  ful  -  fill 
make  me  Thine  indeed ,  Thou  bless-ed  Son 
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need  Thee,0    I  need  Thee! 
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Ev-  ery  hour  I  need  Thee;  0  bless  me  now, my  Saviour,  I      come  to  Thee! 
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Oh,  What  a  Change  ! 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Soon   will  our     Sav  -  iour  from  heav-  en     ap  -  pear;      Sweet  is     the 

2.  Lone  -  li  -  ness  changed  to        re  -  un  -  ion  com  -  plete,        Ab-sence   ex 

3.  Sun  -  rise  will  chase     all     the  dark-ness    a   -  way,       Night  will   be 

4.  Weakness  will  change    to     mag -n if  -   i  -  cent    strength,  Fail  -ure  will 
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hope     and   its  pow- er     to  cheer,   All  wTill  be  changed  by  a  glimpse  of  His 

changed  for    a  place  at  His  feet,    Sleeping  ones  raised  in      a    mo-ment  of 

changed  to  the  brightness  of  day,   Tempest  will  change  to    in-  ef-fa-ble 

change    to   per-fec-tion  at  length,  Sor-row  will  change  to  un-  end-ing  de  - 
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face — 
time, 
calm, 
light, 
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This    is    the     goal        at     the 
Liv-  ing  ones  changed    to      His 
Weep-ing  will  change     to        a 
Walk-ing    by      faith   change  to 

end 
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walk- 
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ing 
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sub 
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race! 
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psalm ! 
sight! 
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Oh, what   a      change, Oh,  what 

Oh, what  a  change, 


change, When  I    shall 

Oh, what  a  change, 
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Oh,  What  a  Change!— Concluded, 
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face!    Oh, what  a     change, Oh, what  a 

Oh, what  a  change, 
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change, "When     I     shall 

Oh,   what       a  change, 
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The  Old-Time  Religion. 


•The  hope  set  before  us :  which  we  have  as  an  anchor  of  the  soul,  both  sure  and  steadfast,  and 
entereth  into  that  within  the  veil."— Heb.  vi.  18, 19. 

rri — -^^^^^^=^=^-^==^=^^^^ 


Cho. — 'Tis    the    old    time     re-lig-ion, 
1.  It      was  good     for     our  mothers, 


'Tis     the    old-time     re-lig-ion, 
It     was  good    for     our  mothers, 


2.  Makes  me  love 

3.  It      has  saved 


%hr  r  ir 


ev  -  'ry-  bod-  y,  Makes   me   love     ev  -  'ry-  bod-  y, 


our 


fathers,  It      has  saved      our 


fa-thers, 
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the     old-time      re-  lig-  ion,  And  it's  good 

was  good     for      our  mothers,  And  it's  good 

me    love     ev  -  'ry-bod-y,  And  it's  good 

It      has  saved      our  fa-thers,  And  it's  good 


e-nough  for  me! 
e-nough  for  me! 
e-nough  for  me ! 
e-nough  for  m/  ! 
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4  || .  Makes  me  love  the  good  old  Bible, 

And  it's  good  enough  for  me ! 

5  1| :  It  will  lead  me  to  Jesus,  :|| 

And  it's  good  enough  for  me ! 


:  It  will  do  when  I  am  dying,  :|| 
And  it's  good  enough  for  me ! 

;  It  will  take  us  all  to  heaven,  :|| 
And  it's  good  enough  for  me  I 


19       When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder, 

J.  M.  B.  J.  M.  Black. 


1.  When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no  more, 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise, 

3.  Let  us  la  -  bor    for    the    Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set  of  sun, 
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And  the  morning  breaks,  eternal  bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall 
And  the  glo  -  ry  of  His  res-ur-rec-tion  share;  When  His  chosen  ones  shall 
Let  us  talk  of  all  His  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then  when  all  of  life  is 


'  U    tf   1/    0  b    p  b    P   b-  0  U    P 


N     N 


:« 


gath  -  er  o  -  ver  on  the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der, 
gather  to  their  home  beyond  the  skies, And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der, 
o  -  ver  and  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der, 
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D.  S. — roll  is  called  up  yon-der, 
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I'll  be  there.  When  the  roll     is  called  up  yon-der,  When  the  roll  is 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there,     When  the  roll  is 


I'll  be  there. 
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called  up  yon       -      der,  When  the  roll         is  called  up  yonder,  When  the 

called  up  yonder,  I'll' be  there,  When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder.  When  the 

V#     0      0     0      i   ,p—  0 


*Wmr- 


*~ 


Copyright,  1H93,  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel.     By  per.  of  J.  M.  Black,  owner. 


HH 


20 


Jesus  is  a  Friend  of  Mine, 


4.  H.  Sammis. 


D.  B.  Towneb. 
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1.  Why  should  I  charge   my  soul  with  care? 

2.  The      glo-rious  sum,     the    sil  -  ver  moon, 

3.  He       dai  -  ly  spreads    a  bounteous  feast, 

4.  And  when  He  comes    in  bright  ar  -  ray, 
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The  wealth    in     ev  -ery  mine 
And      all      the  stars  that  shine, 
And       at      His   ta  -  ble   dine, 
And    leads    the  conquering  line, 
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Be- longs  to  Christ,  God's  Son  and  Heir,  And  He's 

Are   His   a  -  lone,      yes,     ev  - 'ry   one,  And  He's 

The  whole  ere -a    -    tion,  man  and  beast,  And  He's 

It      will  be    glo    -    ry    then   to     say,  That  He's 

.0.      -i-  -o-      .0-  -&-  -Q--  . 

— — I       i       *— r^ r- 


T      I        I        I 
Chorus.         , 


1 — I — r 


•  Mr  *  x?^ 

a  Friend  of  mine, 
a  Friend  or  mine, 
a  Friend  of  mine, 
a  Friend  of  mine. 
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Yes,     He's      a  Friend  of  mine,   And    He  with    me     doth  all  things  share; 
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Since   all     is    Christ's   and  Christ  is     mine, 
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Are  You  Coming  Home  To=night? 


S.  11.  J. 
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James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Are  you  com-ing  home,     ye  wand'rers,  Whom  Je -sus   died 

2.  Are  you  com-ing  home,     ye   lost  ones?  Be  -  hold  your  Lord 

3.  Are  you  com-ing  home,     ye  guilt  -  y,  Who  bear  the  load 
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doth 
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win, 

wait; 

sin? 
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All  foot-sore,  lame  and  wea  -  ry,  Your  gar-ments  stained  with  sin; 
Come, then  no  Ion  -  ger  lin  -  ger,  Come  ere  it  be  too  late; 
Out-  side  you've  long  been  stand  -  ing,  Come   now    and    ven-ture    in; 
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Will  you  seek 
Will  you  come 
Will  you  heed 
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the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,  To  wash  your  gar-ments  white; 
and  let  Him  save  you?  0  trust  His  love  and  might; 
the  Saviour's  prom  -  ise,  And    dare    to  trust   Him  quite? 
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Will   you    trust 

Will  you  come 

VCome   un  - 


His  pre-cious  prom-ise,  Are  you    com-ing  home  to-night? 

while  He     is    call -ing,  Are  you    com-ing   home  to-night? 

to  me,"  said  Je-sus,  Are  you    com-ing  home  to-night? 
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Are   you  com-ing    home     to-night,    Are  you  com-ing    home     to-night, 
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Are  You  Coming  Home  To=night  ? — Concluded. 
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Are  you  com-ing  home  to    Je  -  sus,  Out    of  dark-ness     in   -    to  light? 

R 

-• •- 


h    h    r>    h    t 


U 


i 


To   your  lov- ing,  heav'nly    Fa-ther,  Are  you  com-ing  home    to-night? 
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P.  P.  B. 


Almost  Persuaded.' 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  "Al-most  per-suad  -  ed  "  now     to    be  -  lieve;    "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed," 

2.  "Al-most  per-suad-  ed,"  come, come  to  -  day,     "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed," 

3.  "Al-  most  per-suad  -  ed,"  har  -  vest    is     past!    "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed," 
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ceive;      Seems  now  some  soul 
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Thy  way,  Some   more  con  -  ven-  ient  day        On 
ring  near,  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear,      0 
to   fail!    Sad,      sad,  that     bit  -  ter  wail—  ' 'Al- 
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wan-d'rer,  come, 
most  but     lost!  " 
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God  Bless  My  Boy. 


Mrs.  S.  E.  A.  Higgins. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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When  shin  -ing     stars their    vig  -  ils 

I       know  not     where his  head  may 

As     pass   the      days, the  months  and 

And  when    at      last his  work    is 

1.  When  shin  -  ing  stars 


he, 

years,  

o'er, 

their  vig  -  ils  keep, 
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And  all  the 
Per-chance  be 
With  all  the 
And  earth  -  ly 
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world is  hushed    in 

neath the      o  -  pen 

change, the  hopes   and 

toil shall    be      no 

And   all    the  world 
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Tis   then      I 
But  this       I 
God  make  each 
May    an  -  gels 


breathe this  pray 'r    so  deep 

ween God's  watch-ful  eye 

step of      du  -  ty  clear, 

guide him    to      the  shore 

'Tis     then    I  hreathe  this  pray'r 
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God      bless my  boy     to 

Can       see my  boy     to 

And      keep his  hon  -  or 

Where  there shall  be      no 
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to-night. 
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God  Bless  My  Boy — Concluded. 


fc* 


^ 


>■ 


■4- 


*=r 


?t 


■*—*- 


r-1— t 


-tp- 


bless 


my  boy,    And     keep his  footsteps  right;...    God  bless    my 
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boy,     Oh,  bless   my  boy,    God    save my  boy     to  -  night 

oh,    save  to-  night. 
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The  Lord  Bless  Thee, 


Num.  6 :  24-26. 
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The  Lord  bless  thee, and  keep    thee;  The  Lord  make  His  face  shine  up  -  on 


m 


4-4-4 


4 — I 


-# — #- — •— '- — 0 — \-& 


tr& 


■Gr 


±L-k— k 


^2- 


T^" 


t—r 


1 — r 


/ 

1           1          1           1 

l~      1-        | 

r-  1          1      J 

-,£:■ 

I'll 

2 

In 

]       0    -eX    Ug 

~<5J  •  <£■*       J 

J-       J        ]     ■     1 

E 

^  ^    J    «    « 

sJ      ^           HS 

A 

^   *       •(        J        J 

£ 

i   i   s 

«/       J     «/      ,*• 

~     •     d 

1        !       i      d 

u 

•  *   •         -         y    -^  -*-  * .  -•-  -,-  ^  ~    •  -^   ^ 

thee,  and  be  gra-cious  un-  to      thee:     The  Lord  lift  up  His  coun-ten-ance  up  - 

fiv 

o      r    P      ' 

[5J« ,      \       \      I 

I          1          f 

i        i     •    2 

VT 

'     ■>      *      P      * 

!     1  !     i 

/3>    •   » 

Pi 

'                                  0 

,     .     j            1 

1           '       1 

1        1        1 

1 

1       "1 

1         1      ~  ■    1 

-I — I- 


I 


fc— J^-i 


=* 


-gf 


■551-!- 


^ 


•?tT~g: 


fcc^-a*-  ^ 


"?5>"     ^ 


g 


on. 


thee,     And   give  thee      peace,       and  give     thee 
k  I       I  _     I  ■    i        I  ,  kl       I         ,  i 


W-J— I 


:s 


fcff 


.5 


peace. 

-U4 


!<5r^ 


z 


5zz=5: 


i 


^~ 


&-T-&- 


Copyright,  1912,  bv  Charles  H.  Alexander. 
International  Copyright  secured. 


25 


Fight  the  Good  Fight  of  Faith, 


J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 


Wm.  Boyd. 
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Fight  the  good  fight  with  all    thy  might, Christ  is  thy  Strength,  and  Christ  thy  Right, 
Run  the  straight  race  thro'  God's  good  grace,  Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 
Cast  care    a -side,  lean   on   thj  Guide;  His  boundless  mer  -  cy  will  pro- vide; 
Faint  not,  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near;    He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 


Lay  hold  on    life,  and     it    shall  be   Thy     joy  and  crown  e  -  ter1- nal  -  ly. 
Life  with  its  way    be -fore    us    lies,  Christ  is   the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 
Trust,andthy  trnst-ing  soul  shall  prove  Christ  is    its    life,  and  Christ  its  love. 
On  -   ly   be-lieve,  and  thou  shalt  see  That  Christ  is    all      in      all     to    thee. 
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26       I'm  Not  Ashamed  to  Own  My  Lord. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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1.  I'm     not      a- shamed  to    own   my  Lord,   Or       to      de-fend  His   cause, 

2.  Je   -  sus,  my   Lord!    I    know  His  name,  His  name     is      all    my    boast: 

3.  I       know  that    safe  with  Him    re  -  mains,  Pro  -  tect  -  ed     by   His   pow'r, 

4.  Then  will     He     own   His    ser-vant'sname  Be   -fore    His    Fa-ther's  face, 
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5.  0    may    we  stand  be- fore  the  Lamb, When  earth  and  seas  are   fled, 
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Main-  tain  the    glo  -  ry      of     His  Cross,  And  hon  -  or      all     Hi 


laws. 


Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame,  Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 
What  I've  com-mit- ted  to  His  trust,  Till  the  de  -  cis  -  ive  hour. 
And      in    the  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem      Ap-point   my     soul     a        place. 
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And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  our  name, With  blessings  on    our  head! 
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Go  Ye  Into  All  the  World." 

James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Far,  far    a  -  way,    in    hea-then  darkness  dwelling,   Mil-lions  of  souls    for- 

2.  See  o'er  the  world  the  o  -  pen  doors  in  -  vit  -  ing,  Sol-diers  of  Christ,  a- 
3. "Why  will  ye  die?"  the  voice  of  God  is  call -ing,  "Why  will  ye  die?"  re- 
4.  God  speed  the  day,  when  those  of  ev  ■  'ry   na  -  tion  "Glo  -  ry    to  God!"  tri- 
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ev  -  er  may  be  lost;  Who,  who  will  go,  sal-va-tion's  sto  -  ry  tell -ing, 
rise  and  en  -  ter  in!  Breth-ren,  a- wake!  our  for-ces  all  u-  nit  -ing, 
ech  -  o  in  His  name;  Je  -  sus  hath  died  to  save  from  death  ap-pall-ing, 
um-phant  -  ly  shall  sing;  Ransomed,  redeemed,  re-joic-ing   in  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
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Look-ing      to     Je  -  sus,  heed-ing  not     the     cost? 

Send  forth   the  gos  -  pel,  break  the  chains  of      sin.        "All      pow'r    is 

Life     and     sal  -  va  -  tion  there-fore  go      pro-claim. 

Shout  "Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  iah,  for   the  Lord      is     King!" 
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giv  -  en  un  -  to  me,      All   pow'r  is    giv-enun-to  me,   Go  ye  in -to 
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all  the  world  and  preach  the  gos-pel,  And  lo,     I  am  with  you     al  -  way." 
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28         Nothing  But  the  Blood  of  Jesus ! 

R.  L.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  What    can  wash      a  - 

2.  For      my  cleans- ing 

3.  Noth  -  ing    can    for 

4.  This      is       all     my 

5.  Glo  -   ry!     glo  -  ry! 
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way    my  stain?  Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 

this      I      see —  Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 

sin       a  -  tone — Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 

hope  and  peace — Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 

thus     I     sing— Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 
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What  can  make  me 
For  my  par  -  don 
Naught  of  good  that 
This  is  all  my 
All  my  praise  for 
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whole  a  -  gain? 

this  my  plea — 

I    have  done— 

right-eous-ness— 

this    I  bring— 
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Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 
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the    flow      That     makes  me    white     as      snow! 
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No       oth  -  er    fount    I     know:  Noth-ing  but  the  blood    of      Je    -    sus! 
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Can  the  Lord  Depend  On  You? 

Robert  Harkness. 
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Can    the  Lord  de-pend  on    you  ? 
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Can  the  Lord  Depend  On  You? — Concluded. 
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Does    He  find  you   ev  -  er    true?  Can     the  Lord  de-pend  on    you? 
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Work  for  the  Night  is  Coming, 


A.  L.  Walker. 

Mrs.  C.  M.  Alexander. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  Work,  for  the  night    is  com  -  ing, 

2.  Work    for  the  night    is  com  -  ing, 

3.  Work    for  the  bless  -  ed  Mas  -  ter, 

4.  Work,  for  the  night    is  com  -  ing, 
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Work  thro' the  morn -ing  hours; 

Work  thro'  the  sun  -  ny  noon; 

Long      as    He  lends    you  breath; 

Un    -  der    the  sun  -  set  skies; 
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Work, while  the  dew  is  spark  -  ling 
Fill  bright-  est  hours  with  la  -  bor, 
His  pre  -  cious  blood  re -deemed  you, 
While  their  bright  tints  are     glow  -  ing, 
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Work  'mid  spring -ing  flowers; 
Rest  comes  sure    and    soon. 
Saved  your  soul    from   death. 
Work,  for    day  -  light    flies. 
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When  man's  work    is  done. 

When  man    works  no  more. 

Oth    -  er      souls    to  win. 

When  man's  work    is  o'er. 


D.S  —  Work, for  the  night 
D.S  —  Work.for  the  night 
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com 
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ing, 


U.&.—  Work, tor  the  nignt     is      com 

D.S. — Work, for  the    Sav  -  iour    calls     you, 

D.S.—  Work, while  the  night    is      darken -ing, 
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Work,  when  the  days  grow    bright-  er,    Work,   in    the  glow  -  ing 
Give       ev  -ery    fly  -  ing      min   -    ute    Some-thing  to  keep      in 
Work,    for  the  world    is      ly     -     ing    Un   -    der  the  curse     of 
Work,    till    the  last  beam    fad    -    eth,  Fad  -   eth    to  shine    no 
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sin: 
more; 
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Let  Us  Crown  Him 


JJev.  E.  Perronkt 
Allegro. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  All  hail  the  power  of  Je  -  sus'  name!  Let  an-gels  pros-trate 

2.  Let    ev  -  ery  kin-dred.  ev-ery  tribe,  On  this  ter  -  res  -  trial 

3.  O      that  with  yon-der  sa-cred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may 
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fall; 
ball, 
fall! 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Let    us    crown    Him,. 

Let    us  o  rown  Him  Lord  of  all, 
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Let    us    crown    Him,... 
Let    us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 
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Let      us 
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crown  the  great  Redeemer  Lord  of  all; , 
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Let   us   crown   Him 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Let    us  crown    Him, 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 
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Let    us  crown   Him   Lord       of  all 

Let  us  crown  the  great  Redeemer  Lord    of     all. 


-<22- 


...J- J. 


'■* 


t=t 


Copyright.  1891,  bv  lames  McGrcnahan. 
<  liirlcs  M.  Alexander,  owner. 
Internation.il  Copyright  Secured. 


nes  McGrcnahan. 


31 


Carry  Your  Bible. 


Fred  P.  Mobbis. 
Arr.  B  H. 


Robert  Habrkess. 
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1.  Car  -  ry  your  Bi  -  ble  with      you  Let  all   its  blessing  out  -  flow, 

2.  Car  -  ry  the  word    of     par  -   don  Sweeter  each  day  it  will     grow, 

3.  Car  -  ry  the  wondrous  sto   -    ry  Tell  it  to  hearts  plung'd  in  woe, 

4.  Car  -  ry  the  word    of    prom  -  ise,  Sinners  un-par-don'd  may  know 
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It        will  sup-  ply  you  each  moment,  Take  it  wher-ev-  er  you  go. 

Somewhere  some  heart  will  be  wait-ing,  Take  it  wher-ev-  er  you  go. 

This    word  of    gracious    re-demp-tion,  Take  it  wher-ev-  er  you  go. 

God's  path  from  sin  u»  -  to   safe  -   ty,    Take  it  wher-ev-  er  you  go. 
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Take  it  wher-ev  -  er  you    go, Take  it  wher-ev- er  you    go, 

you  go,  you  go, 
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God'smessageof  love,  Sent  down  from  above,  O  take  it  wherever  you   go 

you  go. 
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He  Turned  My  Life  Around 


W.  C.  Poole 
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1.  Once     I    was  speed-in  g  on -ward 

2.  Once     Ithoughtnot  of  heav-en, 

3.  No     long  -er    do      I    wan-der 
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In  paths  of 
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or      of  home, 

sin  to  -  day, 
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My  heart  had  naught  of  glad-ness,  My  soul  had  naught  of  song; 
In  paths  of  sin  and  fol  -  ly  I  loved  a  -  far  to  roam; 
My    soul    is    filled  with  glo  -  ry       As      on       I    press  my  way; 
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'Twas  then  the  bless  ■ 
Now  songs  of  ju  - 
And       I       re  -  joice 


ed  Sav-iour  Up  - 
bi  -  la  -  tion  With 
in    free-dom,   No 


on  my  way 
-  in  my  soul 
long  -  er       I 


I  found, 
re-  sound, 
am  bound; 


He  saved  me  and 
Since  Christ  my  soul 
I       tread  the  .way 


re-deemed  me  And 
has    ran-somed  And 
to    heav-en,  Christ 
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turned  my  life 
turned  my  life 
turned  my  life 


a-  round, 
a-  round, 
a-  round. 
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He  turned  my  life  a-round,  He  turned  my  life  around,  My  blessed  loving 
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He  Turned  My  Life  Around — Concluded. 


V    .    V        V        V        \  • 

Sav-iour  has  turned  my  life     a-round,    He  turned  my  life     a-round,  He 
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turned  my  life  a-round,  My  bless-ed  loving  Saviour 
#-L— 0— r-0— *— •     m     m- 


» — #- 


has  turned  my  life  a-round. 
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Give  Your  Heart  To  Jesus. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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Give  your    heart     to      Je  -  sus, 


He 


call 
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you, 


^ 


n 


^ 


i 


-1 — l- 


4—4—4- 


2S 


a    *\    *r 


& 


TZt 


Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus,  He    is      call  -  ing 
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you;     Give  your  heart   to 
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Je  -  sus     He      is 
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call  -  ing    you, 
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Give     Him  your  heart     to  - 
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day. 
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E.  A.  H. 


What  a  Wonderful  Saviour. 


Elisha  A,  Hoffman. 
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1.  Christ  has  for    sin     a-tonement  made,  What  a  won  -  der-ful  Sav 

2.  I       praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood, What  a  won  -  der-ful  Sav 


3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,   What  a  won  -  der-ful 

4.  He    walks  be -side  me    in    the  way,  What  a  won  -  der-ful 

5.  He     gives  me    o  -  ver-com-ing  power, What  a  won  -  der-ful 

6.  To      Him  I've  giv  -  en    all  my  heart,  What  a  won  -  der-ful 
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Sav 
Sav 
Sav  -iour! 
Sav  -  iour ! 


iour! 
iour! 
iour! 
iour! 
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We  are  redeemed!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  won 
That  rec  -  on  -  ciled  my  soul  to  God ;  What  a  won 
And  now  He  reigns  and  rules  there-in ;  What  a  won 
And  keeps  me  f  aithrf  ul  day  by  day ;  What  a  won 
And  tri-umph  in  each  try -ing  hour;  What  a  won 
The  world  shall  nev -  er  share  a    part;  What  a  won 


der-ful  Sav -iour! 

der-ful  Sav -iour! 

der-ful  Sav -iour! 

dsr-ful  Sav -iour! 

der-ful  Sav -iour! 

der-ful  Sav -iour! 
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Chorus 


What  a    won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour    is       Je  -  sus,   my     Je 


es 
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What    a    won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour,     is       Je   -    sus,     my   Lord! 
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No  Night  There. 


John  R.  Clements. 


H.  P.  DANK3. 
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1.  In       the  land     of   fade-less  day,  Lies  "the  cit  -  y 

2.  All     the  gates    of  pearl  are  made,  In    "the  cit  -  y 

3.  And  the  gates  shall  nev-er   close    To  "the  cit  -  y 

4.  There  they  need  no  sunshine  bright,  In    "that  cit -y 


1/       U 
four-square, "It  shall 
fonr-square,"  All  the 
four-square,"  There  life's 
four-square,"  For  the 
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nev    -    er  pass       a 

streets  with  gold    are 

crys    -    tal  riv   -   er 

Lamb       is  all     the 


way, 
laid, 
flows, 

light, 
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And 
And 
And 
And 
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there 
there 
there 
there 
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night 
night 
night 
night 
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there." 
there." 
there." 
there." 
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all  tears;"  There's  no  death,    no  pain, nor  fears; 


God  shall ' '  wipe         a- way 

God  shall  "wipe    a    -    way  all  tears;"       There's  no  death,     no     pain,  nor  fears; 
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And  they  count        not  time  by    years,       For  there  is         "no  night  there." 

And    they  count  not  time     hy  years,  by  years,  For  there  is  "  no    night there." 
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The  Prodigal  Son. 


T.  O,  CmsHOLM. 
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Out  in  the  wilderness  wild  and  drear,  Sadly  I've  wandered  for  many  a  year, 
Why  should  I  perish  in  dark  despair,  Here  where  there's  no  one  to  help  or  care, 
Sweet  are  the  mem'ries  that  come  to  me,  Faces  of  loved  ones  again  I    see, 
O    that  I   nev  -  er  bad  gone  a-stray !  Life  was  all  radiant  with  hope  one  day, 
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Driv-en  by  hun-ger  and  filled  with  fear,  I  will  a -rise  and 
When  there  is  shelter  and  food  to  spare?  I  will  a -rise  and 
Yis-  ions  of  home  where  I  used  to     be, —    I     will  a  -  rise     and 


W 


m^ 


Now  all  its  treasures  I've  thrown  a-way,     Yet  I'll  a  -  rise     and 

1 


go; 
go; 

go; 
go. 
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Backward  with  sorrow  my  steps  to  trace,  Seeking  my  heavenly  Father's  face, 
Deeply  repenting  the  wrong  I've  done,    Worthy  no  more  to  be  called  a  son, 
Others  havegone  who  had  wandered, too,They  were  forgiven,  were  clothed  anew, 
Something  is  saying  "God  loves  you  still, Tho'  you  have  treated  His  love  so  ill," 


Will-ing  to  take  but   a    servant's  place, — I  will  a  -  rise  and 

Hop-ing  my  Fa-ther  His  child  may  own,     I  will  a  -  rise  and 

Why  should  I  linger,  with  home  in  view?  I  will  a  -  rise  and 

I  must  not  wait  for  the  night  grows  chill,  I  will  a  -  rise  and 
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go— 
go  — 
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The  Prodigal  Son. — Concluded. 
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Back    to  my  Fa-therand  home,  Back   to  my  Fa-tberand    home, 

and  home, 
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I    will  a -rise    and     go  Back  to  my  Fa-therand     home, 

and  go 


Have  Thine  Own  Way, 

Slowly. 


Lord! 

Geo.  0.  Stebbinb. 
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1.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own 

2.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own 

3.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord !  Have  Thine  own 

4.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own 


way!  Thou  art    the 

way!  Search  me  and 

way!  Wonnded  and 

way!  Hold  o'er  my 
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Pot  -  ter, 

try  me 

wea  -  ry, 

be    -  ing 
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Mas- 
Help 
Ab  - 


am 

ter, 

me 
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clay, 
day! 
pray! 
sway! 


Mould  me    and  make     me 

Whit  -  er     than  snow,    Lord, 

Pow  -   er —  all  pow   -    er — 

Fill     with  Thy  Spir    -    it 


szzzzs: 


JZ- 


=£s=zt 


-KZ. 


t=t 


-J2_i. 


t 


J — U4 


TSt-J- 


a 


S^fer 


^ 


===:= 


Aft  -  er  Thy  will,     While  I    am  wait  -  ing  Yield-ed  and  still. 

Wash  me  just  dow,     As       in  Thy  pres  -  ence  Hum-bly    I  bow. 

Rure-ly     is  Thine!  Touch  me  and  heal    me,  Sav  -  iour  di    -  vine! 

Till    all  shall  see       Christon-ly,     al  -  ways, Liv  -  ing   in  me! 
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37  Our  Great  Saviour. 

Rev.  J.  WttBTTB  Chapman.  Ait.  by  Robert  Habensm. 


HH 


1.  Je-sus!what  a     Friend  for  sin  -  ners !     Je-  sns !  Lov-er    of     my  soul; 

2.  Je-sus!what  a  strength  in    weakness!    Let  me  hide  my -self   in  Him; 

3.  Je  -  sns !  what  a     help     in    sor  -  row  !  While  the  billows  o'er  me  roll, 

4.  Je-sus!what  a     guide  and  keep-er!  While  the  tempest  still   is  high, 

5.  Je-sus!I         do    now     re-ceiveHim,  More  than  all  in     Him  I  find, 
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Friends  may  fail     me,  foes     as  -  sail 
Tempt- ed,  tried, and  sometimes  fail  - 

Ev  -  en  when  my  heart    is    break- 
Storms    a  -  bout  me,  night  o'er- takes 

He    hath  grant-  ed  me      for  -  give  - 


me,  He,  my  Saviour,  makes  me  whole, 

ing,  He,  my  strength, my  vict'ry  wins, 

•ing,  He,  my  com-fort, helps  my  soul, 

me,  He,  my    pi  -  lot,  hears  my  cry. 
ness,      I     am  His,  and  He      is  mine. 
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Refrain. 
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Hal-le-lu-   j ah!  what    a    Sav- iour!  Hal-le  -  lu  -   j ah!  what    a  friend! 
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Sav-ing,  help-ing,  keep-ing,  lov    -    ing,    He 


I  I 

is  with  me  to  the  end. 


1 — r 


*n 


Copyright,  1910,  by 

Chtrles  M.Alexander. 

loWn»itlon»l  Copyright  Seoora*. 


38 


Trust  and  Obev. 


"Whoso  tru9teth  in  the  Lord,  happy  is  he. 
Rev.  J.  H.  SammIvS. 


-Proverbs  xxi,  20. 

D.  B.  Towneb. 
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1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Lord     In  the  Light  of  His  Word  What  a    glo-  ry  He 

2.  Not        a  shadow  can    rise,    Not  a  cloud  in  the  skies,  But  His  smile  quickly 

3.  Not        a   bur-den ^e    bear,   Not  a  sor-  row  we  share,  But  our  toil  He  doth 

4.  But        wenev-er   can  prove  The  delights  of  His  love     Un- til     all  on  the 

5.  Then      in   f  el-low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit  at   His    feet,    Or  we'll  walk  by  His 
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our  way! 

a-  way; 

re-  pay; 
we  lay; 
the  way; 
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While  we  do  His 
Not  a  doubt  or 
Not  a  grief  nor 
For  the  fa  -  vor 

What  He  says  we 

-  1     t,    ■  ■  ■ 

good-will,     He  a-bides  with  us   still, 

a      fear,    Not  a  sigh  nor    a      tear 

a      loss,    Not  a  frown  or     a     cross 

He  shows,  And  the  joy  He    be  -  stows, 

will    do,  Where  He  sends  we  will  go— 
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Chorus. 
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And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  - 

Can    a-bide  while  we    trust  and  o  - 

But  is  blest     if     we    trust  and  o  - 

Are  for  them  who  will  trust  and  o  - 

Nev-  er   fear,  on  -  ly    trust  and  o  - 


bey. 

bey. 

bey.   y  Trust  and  o  -  bey,  for  there's 

bey. 

bey. 
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no    oth-  er     way     To  be  hap-py    in 
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Je-  sus,  But  to  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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39      Since  the  Fullness  of  His  Love  Came  In, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
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1.  Once  my  way  was  dark  and  drear-y, 

2.  There  is  grace  for  all  the  low  -  ly, 

3.  Let  me  spread  a-broad  the  sto  -  ry, 


For  my  heart  was  full  of    sin, 
Grace  to  keep  the  trusting  soul: 
Oth-er  souls  to  Je  -  sus  win; 
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But  the  sky  is  bright  and  cheery,  Since  the  fullness  of  Hia  love  came  in. 
Power  to  cleanse  and  make  me  holy,  Jesus  shall  my  yielded  life  control. 
For  the  cross  is  now  my  glo  -  ry,    Since  the  fullness  of  His  love  oame  in. 
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Chorus 


I  can  never  tell  how  much  I  love  Him,  I  can  never  tell  His  love  for  me; 
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j?or  it  passeth  human  measure,  Like  a  deep,  unfathomed  sea; 
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deep,  unfathomed  sea. 


il  the  heavenly  joys  begin; 


'Tis  redeeming  love  in  Christ  my  Saviour,  In  my  soul  the  heavenly  joys  begin; 
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Since  the  Fullness  of  His  Love  Came  In — Concluded. 
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And    I    live  for   Je- sus   on  -  ly,  Since  the  full-nessof   His  love  came  in. 
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40         The  Sands  of  Time  Are  Sinking. 


Avnie  R.  Cousin. 


E.  F.  Rimbault. 


1.  The  sands  of   time  are  sink-ing,  The  dawn  of  heav-en  breaks, The  sum-mer 

2.  Oh,  Christ, He     is  the  foun- tain,  The  deep, sweet  well  of  love!  The  streams  on 

3.  Oh,      I      am    my  Be-lov-ed's,    I      my    Be-lov-ed's  mine!  He  brings   a 

4.  The  Bride  eyes  not  her   gar-ment,BuJ  her  dear  Bridegroom's  face:  I       will  not 


morn  I've  sighed  for, The  fair  sweet  morn  awakes:  Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight, 
earth  I've  tast-  ed,  More  deep  I'll  drink  a  -  bove. There, to     an   o-cean-ful-  ness, 
poor  vile    sin  -  ner    In  -  to  His  ' 'house  of  wine."  I  stand  up-  on  His    mer  -  it; 
gaze    at    glo  -  ry,  But   on  my  King  of  grace— Not  at  the  crown  He  giv  -  eth, 
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But  day-spring  is  at  hand,  And  glo-ry,  glo-  ry  dwell-  eth  In  Immanuel's  land. 

His  mer-cy  doth  ex-pand,  And  glo-  ry,  glo-  ry  dwell-  eth  In  Immanuel's  land. 

I   know  no  other  stand,  Not  e'en  where  glo-  ry  dwell-  eth  In  Immanuel's  land. 

But  on  His  pierced  hand:  The  Lamb  is  all  the  glo-   ry  Of  Immanuel's  land. 
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His  Eye  Is  On  the  Sparrow, 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


& 


1.  Why  should  I  feel  discouraged,  Why  should  the  shadows  come, Why  should  my  heart  be 
2 . ' '  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled , "  His  tender  word  I  hear ,  And  resting  on  His 
3.   When-ev-  er  I    am  tempt-ed,  When-ev-er  clouds  a-  rise,  When  songs  give  place  to 
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lone-ly  And  long  for  heani  and  home,  When  Jesus  is  mypor-tion?  My 
good-ness,  I  lose  my  doubts  and  fears,  Tho'  by  the  path  He  lead-  eth  But 
sigh-ing,     When  hope  within  me  dies,     I  draw  the  clos-er    to   Him,  From 
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con-  stant  friend  is  He:  His  eye 
one  step  I  may  see:  His  eye 
care    He  sets    me     free:     His  eye 
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on    the    spar  -  row,  And  I 

on    the    spar  -  row,  And  I 

on    the    spar  -  row,  And  I 
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know  He  watches  me;  His  eye  is  on  the  sparrow,  And  I  know  He  watches  me. 
know  He  watches  me;  His  eye  is  on  the  sparrow,  And  I  know  He  watches  me 
know  He  cares  for  me;    His  eye  is  on  the  sparrow,  And  I  know  He  cares  for  me 
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I    sing   be-cause  I'm  hap-py, I    sing  be-cause  I'm  free, 

I'm  hap-py,  I'm  free, 
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For  His   eye    is     on    the  spar -row,   And  I  know  He  watches     me. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Holy  is  the  Lord 


Wm.  B  Bradbury.    Arr.  B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  Ho    -   ly,      ho   -   ly,      ho  -  ly     is    the  Lord! 

2.  Praise  Him, praise  Him,  shout   a- loud   for  joy, 

3.  King      e  -    ter  -  nal,    bless- ed    be    His  name! 
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Sing,  0  ye  peo  -  pie, 
Watch-man  of  Zi  -  on, 
So       may  His  chil  -  dren 
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glad  -  ly  a-dore  Him;  Let  the  mountains 
her  -  aid  the  sto  -  ry;  Sin  and  death  His 
glad  -  ly       a-dore    Him;  When    in   heav'n   we 
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trem-  ble  at  His  word, 
king-dom  shall  de-stroy; 
join  the  hap  -  py  strain, 
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Let    the  hills    be  joy  -  ful      be  -  fore      Him;  Might  -  y 
All    the  earth  shall  sing    of     His      glo    -    ry;     Praise  Him, 
When  we  cast  our  bright  crowns  be  -  fore      Him;  There     in 


in  wis  -  dom, 
ye  an  -  gels, 
3is  like  -  ness 
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bound -less  in  mer  -  cy,  Great  is  Je  -  ho - 
ye  who  be-hold  Him  Robed  in  His  splen- 
joy    -    ful      a  -  wak  -  ing,  There  we    shall  see 


vah,  King 
dor,  match 
Him,  there 


o  -  ver    all. 
less,    di -  vine, 
we    shall  sing. 
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Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,     ho-  ly  is  the  Lord!  Let  the  hills  be  joy-ful  be  -  fore 
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43  Oh,  for  a  Thousand  Tongues' 

"I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart."— Psa.  i2:  1. 
Lyngham.    C  M. 
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Oh,   for      a    thou    - 
My  gra-dous  Mas    ■ 
Je  -  sus!  the  Name 
He  breaks  the  power 
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sand  tongues  to 
ter    and       my 

that  charms  our 
of    can  -  celled 


sing 
God, 
fears, 
sin. 


My  great  Re  - 
As  -  sist  me 
That  bids  our 
He    sets  the 
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praise, 
claim, 
cease, 
free, 


My  great 
As  -  sist 
That  bids 
He      sets 


Re-deem  -  er's  praise, 
me  to  pro- claim, 
our  sor  -  rows  cease; 
the  pris  -  oner  free; 


The     glo-ries    of  my 

To  spread  through  all  the 

'Tis     mu  -  sic     in  the 

His  blood  can  make  the 
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The  triumphs  of  His  grace, 
The  hon-ors  of  Thy  Name, 
'Tis  life, and  health, and  peace; 
His  blood  a-vailed  for  me, 
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1.  The  triumphs   of    His    grace. 

2.  The  hon-ors    of    Thy   Name, 


The  triumphs  of    Hia 
The  hon  -  ors    of    Thy      i 
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triumphs  of    His  grace, 

hon-ors     of    Thy  Name, 

life,  and  health.and  peace; 

blood  a-vailed  for  me, 
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The   hon 
'Tis     life, 
His  blood 
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umphs  of  Hia  grace! 
ors  of  Thy  Name, 
and  health,  and  peace, 
a-  vailed  for     me. 
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Name, 


The 
The 


triumphs    of    His  j?ra  e,  The  triumnhs  of 
Hon-  ors    of  Thy  Name.The  hon-  ors     of 


His   grace. 
Thy  Name. 


Coming  Home. 
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B.  D.  ACKLEY.     Clio.  A.  H.  A. 
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1.  Vile  and    sin  -  ful  tho'    my  heart  may  be       Full  -  y  trust  -  ing,  Lord  I 

2.  Like    a      fa  -  ther  seeks  a    way-ward  child,  Thou  hast  sought  me  o'er  the 

3.  Plead-ing  ten  -  der  -  ly,    His  voice  I    hear,    Why  should   I    re  -  fuse   a 

4.  Pre-cious  blood  of    Je  -  sus,  may  its    flow    Cleanse  from  e  -  vil,  wash  me 

5.  Tell  my  moth -er  what  her  boy   has  done,    God  has  spo  -  ken    to    her 
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come      to  Thee,  Thou    hast  pow'r    to  cleanse  and  make  me    free, 

des   -    ert  wild,  Sick     and  help  -  less    by       my    sin  de  -  filed, 

friend    so  dear,  He       will  take      a  -  way      my  guilt  and    fear, 

white    as  snow,  There      is  hope      a  -  lone      in    Thee  I      know, 

way  -  ward  son,  To        be  faith  -  ful    till        my  crown  is      won, 
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I    am  com -ing 


home. 
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Com-ing  home, 

I'm  com-ing  home 
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home,  No    long-er    in    the  path    of    sin    to  roam,  I'm 

I'm  com-ing  home, 
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home,  com-ing  home,  Lord    Je-sus,  I  am  com-ing 

I'm  coming  home,  I'm  coming  home, 
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There  is  a  Fountain, 


Wm.  Cowper. 


Western  Melody. 
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1.  There  is  a  foun-tain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from   Im  -  man-uel's  veins; 

2.  The    dy  -  ing thief    re-joiced    to     see    That  foun-tain    in      his      day, 

3.  E'er  since  by  faith     I    saw    the  stream  Thy    flow  -  ing  wounds  sup  -  ply, 

4.  Then  in  a     no- bier,  sweet -er  song  I'll      sing     Thy  powwto     save, 
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And    sin  -  ners, plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  Lose  all 
And  there   may    I,     tho'  vile      as     he,    Wash  all 
Re  -  deem  -  ing   love    has  been    my  theme,  And  shall 
When  this    poor  lisp- ing,  stammering  tongue  Lies  si  - 

their  guilt  -  y  stains. 

my   sins      a  -  way. 

be    till       I     die. 
lent    in       the  grave. 
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Lose    all     their  guilt  -  y  stains, 

Wash  all       my  sins      a   -  way, 

And  shall      be     till       I  die; 

Lies     si  -   lent    in      the  grave, 


Lose     all     their  guilt- y 

Wash    all      my  sins    a 

And    shall      be  till      I 

Lies       si  -  lent  in     the 
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grave; 
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John  Keble. 


Sun  of  My  Soul, 


Paul  Ritter. 
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1.  Sun      of  my  soul, Thou  Sav-iour  dear,      It     is   not  night  if   Thou  be 

2.  When  the  soft  dews   of    kind  -  lv  sleep      My  wearied  eye-  lids   gent-lv 

3.  A   -  bide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,       For  without  Thee  I     can-not 

4.  If    some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine  Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  Di 

5.  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake,    Ere  thro'  the  world  our  way  we 


near: 
steep, 
live! 
-vine, 
take; 
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Sun  of  My  SouT — Concluded. 


Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise,  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes: 
Be    my  last  thought — how  sweet  to  rest  For  ev  -  er    on      my  Saviour's  breast! 
A  -  bide  with  me  when  night  is    nigh,  For  without  Thee    I     dare  not  die. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  be -gin;  Let  him  no  more  lie    down  in    sin. 
Till,  in  the    o  -  cean  of    Thy  love,  We  lose  our-selves  in  heaven  a- bove. 
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O  Worship  the  King, 


Robert  Grant. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 
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1.  O       wor-ship  the  King     all     glo-rious    a -bove, 

2.  0       tell    of     His  might,  and  sing    of    His  grace, 

3.  Thy  boun-ti  -  ful   care    what  tongue  can  re  -  cite? 

4.  Frail  chil-dren    of    dust,     and    fee  -  ble    as    frail, 
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Whose  robe  is 
It  breathes  in 
In    Thee    do 
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sing     His       won  -  der  -  ful     love;  Our  Shield  and 

light,  whose    can  -  o  -  py    space;  His    char-iots 

air,        it        shines  in    the    light;  It    streams  from 

trust,  nor       find  Thee  to      fail;  Thy    mer-cies, 


De  -  fend  -  er,    the 
of   wrath  the  deep 
the    hills,    it       de  - 
how    ten  -  der!  how 
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An-cient  of  days,  Pa  -  vil-ioned  in  splendor,  and 
thun-der-cloudsform,  And  dark  is  His  path  on  the 
scends  to  the  plain,  And  sweetly  dis  -  tills  in  the 
firm    to    the    end,      Our  Mak-er,  De  -  fend-er,  Re  ■ 
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gird  -  ed  with  praise, 
wings  of    the  storm . 
dew  and   the  rain, 
deem-er,  and  Friend. 
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48        The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 


R.  Heber. 


H.  S.  CUTLEB. 


1.  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A  kingly  crown  to  gain ;  His  blood-red  banner 

2.  That  martyr  first,whose  eagle-eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave  ;Who  saw  his  Master 

3.  A  noble  band,the  chosen  f  ew,on  whom  the  Spirit  came ;  Twelve  valiant  saints,their 
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streams  a-far;Who  fol-lows  in  His  train?  Who  best  can  drink  his  cupef  woe,  Tri- 

in  the  sky ;  And  called  on  Him  to  save.  Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue,  In 

hope  they  knew,And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame.They  met  the  tryant's  brandish'd  steel,The 
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umphant  o  -  ver  pain,Who  patient  bears  His  cross  below, — He  follows  in  His  train, 
midst  of  mortal  pain,He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  follows  in  His  train, 
lion's  gory  mane ;  They  bow'd  their  heads  the  stroke  to  feel :  Who  follows  in  their  train. 
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Rock  of  Ages, 


Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady. 


Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 


1.  Rook    of     A  -  ges,  cleft  for   me,      Let    me  hide     my-  self    in  Thee; 

2.  Not      the  la  -  bor     of     my  hands   Can    ful  -  fil       Thy  law's  de-mands; 

3.  Noth-ing  in      my  hands  I    bring,    Sim -ply    to       Thy  cross  I     cling; 

4.  While  I  draw  this   fleet-ing  breath,  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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Rock  of  Ages. — Concluded. 
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Let    the   wa    -    ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  riv  - 
Could  my  zeal       no    re-  spite  know,  Could  my  tears 
to  Thee  for  dress,    Help-less  look 
to  worlds  un-known,  See   Thee  on 


Nak  -  ed,  come 
When  I     soar 


en  side  which  flowed, 

for  -  ev  -  er    flow, 

to   Thee  for  grace; 

Thy  judgment-throne, 
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Be       of   sin     the     dou  -  ble  cure, 
All      for  sin    could   not      a  -  tone ; 
Foul,    I     to       the    fount-ain  fly, 
Rock  of     A  -  ges,    cleft    for  me, 
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Save  me  from      its  guilt  and  pow'r 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone. 
Wash  me,Sav  -  iour,  or      I      die. 
Let    me  hide     my- self    in    Thee. 
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Bay  Palmes. 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 

(Olivet). 


LOWELL,  MASOlf. 
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1.  My  faith  looks    up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-  ry,   Sav-iourdi-vine!Nowhearme 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,My  zeal  inspire,As  Thou  hast 
3.While  lif  e  's-dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread,Be  Thou  my  guide :  Bid  darkness 
4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,When  death's  cold  sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll,  Blest 

i  [Saviour, 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thine! 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,warm  and  changeless  be, A  liv-ing  fire! 
turn  to  day, Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, Nor  let  me  ever  stray  From  Thee  a-  side! 
then   in  love  Fear  and  distress  remove;  0  bear  me  safe  above,  A  ransomed  soul ! 
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He  Will  Hold  Me  Fast. 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  When    I  fear    my  faith    will      fail,  Christ  will  hold  me  fast; 

2.  I     could  nev  -  er  keep    my      hold,  He    must  hold  me  fast; 

3.  I        am  pre-cious  in      His  sight,  He     will  hold  me  fast; 

4.  He'll  not  let     my  soul    be  lost,  Christ  will  hold  me  fast; 
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When  the  tempt  -  er  would  pre  -  vail, 
For      my      love     is  .    oft  -  en    cold, 
Those   He     saves  are    His      de  -  light, 
Bought  by     Him     at    such    a      cost, 
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He    can    hold  me  fast. 

He    must  hold  me  fast. 

He    will    hold,  me  fast. 

He    will    hold  me  fast. 
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He    will    hold    me      fast,  He    will    hold    me    fast; 

hold    me     fast,  hold  me  fast; 
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For    my    Sav  -  iour    loves    me 
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He    will    hold    me      fast. 
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What  Would  I  Do  Without  Jesus, 


J.  J.  B. 


Jas.  J.  Bell. 
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1.  Oh,  what  would  I      do    with-o 


Oh,  what  would  I      do    with-out 

2.  Oh,  what  would  I      do    with-out 

3.  Oh,  what  would  I      do    with-out 


Je  -   sua?      I    have    wondered  a  - 
Je   -  sus,  When  the  dear  -  est    of 
Je   -  sus,     On    the   day  when  the 
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gain    and  a   -  gain,      For    I  know  that  a    life  lived  with-out   Him,  Is      a 
friends  pass  a  -  way,     And  my  soul  gropes  around  in  the  dark  -  ness  And  its 
trumpets  have    blown,    If  I've  nev  -  er    obeyed  His  commandments, Or    the 
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life    full   of    sor  -  row  and      pain.     \ 

long  ere  the  light     of   the      day?      \     Oh,   what  would  I     do    with-out 

joy    of    His  serv  -  ice  have    known?  j 
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Je  -  sus,  When  the  days  with  their  shadows  grow  dim;  When  the  doubt  billows 
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roll, sweeping    o  -  ver  my  soul,  Then  what  would  I  do  with-out      Him? 
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He  Lifted  Me. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  In     lov-ing  kind-ness  Je- sus  came,  !My  soul  in   mer  -  cy    to     re -claim, 

2.  He  called  me  long  be- fore   I  heard,  Be-fore  my   sin  -  ful  heart  was  stirred 

3.  His  brow  was  pierc'd  with  many  a  thorn, His  hands  by  cru-el  nail6were  torn, 

4.  Now  on   a    high-  er  plane  I  dwell,  And  with  my  soul     I  know 'tis  well; 
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And  from  the  depths  of  sin  and  shame  Thro'  grace  He  lift  -  ed  me. 

But  when  I   took  Him  at  His  word,  For-giv'n  He   lift  -  ed  me. 

When  from  my  guilt  and  grief, forlorn,  In     love  He    lift  -  ed  me. 

Yet  how   or  whv,     I    can-not  tell,    He  should  have  lift- ed  me. 


He  lift-ed  me. 
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From  sinking  sand   He  lift-ed    me;  With  ten-der  hand   He    lift-ed    me; 
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From  shades  of  night  to  plains  of  light,  Oh,  praise  His  name,  He  lift-ed  me! 
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7%  verm  Mnb  smtg  as  a  l>mt  by  Soprano  and  Tenor  (singing  the  Contralto  an  octare  higher). 
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Will  the  Circle  Be  Unbroken? 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 


Chas.  H.  Gab»iezl. 
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There  are  loved  ones    in     the  glo  -  ry     Whose  dear  forms  you  oft- en  miss, 
In     the   joy  -  ous     days   of  child-hood,  Oft  they  told    of  won -drous  love 
You    re-mem-ber      songs  of  heav- en,  Which  you  sang  with  childish  voice, 
You  can  pic  -  ture    hap- py  gath-'  rings  Round  the  fire-side  long  a-   go, 
One     by  one  their  seats  were  emp-tied,  One    by  one     they  went  a  -  way, 
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When  you  close  your    earth-ly  sto  -  ry       Will  you  join  them  in  their  bliss? 

Point-  ed    to     the         dy  -  ing  Sav-iour,     Now  they  dwell  with  Hima-bove. 

Do    you  love  the  hymns  they  taught  you,  Or  are  songs  of  earth  your  choice? 

And   you  think  of       tear-  ful  part-  ings,  When  they  left  you  here  be-  low. 

Now  the  fam  -  i     -     ly      is  part  -  ed,     Will    it     be       complete  one  day? 
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Will  the  cir  -  cle 
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be    un-brok-  en 
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By  and    by,        by     and    by? 
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Iu      a    bet  -  ter     home  a  -  wait-  ing 
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In  the  sky, 
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in    the  sky? 
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Jesus  is  Calling! 

'  Come  unto  Me,  and  I  wilLgive  you  rest."— Matt,  xi 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
LP    Ti       .*       |H       !N       IN F fr- 

1 K IS * 1 

PV p H M— — 

Gko.  C.  Stebbins. 

r— p Ps k 1 1 

1.  Je-sus     is    ten-der-ly      call-ing    thee  borne —  Call-ing    to-day, 

2.  Je-sus     is    call-ing  the    wea  -  ry      to    rest—    Call-ing    to-day, 

3.  Je-sus     is  wait- ing,   oh,  come    to    Him  now — Wait-ing    to-day, 

4.  Je-sas     isplead-ing:  oh,     list     to    His  voice — Hear  Him  to-day, 
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call-ing  to-day! 

call-ing  to-day! 

wait-ing  to-day! 

hear  Him  to-day! 


"Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam, 
Bring  Him  thy  bur-  den,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest: 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low  -  ly  bow; 
They  who    be-lieve  on   His  name  shall    re-joice; 
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Far-ther  and    far-ther 

He  will  not  turn  thee 

Come,  and  no  lon-ger 

Quick  -  ly      a  -rise  and 


a  -  way?  n 
a  -  way.  / 
ie  -  lay?  C 
a  -    way?  ' 


Call     -      ing    to 
Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing    to 


day 


to-day  I 
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call         -         -         ing, 
call  -  ing    to  -  day  I 
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Is      ten-  der  -  ly    call-ing    to   -    day! 
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What  WiH  it  Be? 


Fred.  P.  Morris. 


Robert  Harkness. 


^g.  -JT^  ^-  -*-   -4-   -#-   -$-      »       *       »       ^      *~  w»    m^    9    w 


1.  Thereareglo-riesuu-told  in  that  cit  -  y     of  gold,  On  the  brink  of  the 

2.  There  aresome  who  have  died  that  I  lis  name  should  a-bide,Therearesome  who  have 

3.  When  in  won-der  I  stand  with  my  hand  in  His  hand,In  that  home  with  the 

4.  When  the  love-light  doth  shine  from  His  eyes  into  mine,  While  the  face  that  was 
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beau-ti'-ful    riv  -  er;    Its  won- der-ful  light  will  bnrst  on  my  sight,  But 

lived  for  His  glo  -  ry;  "What  bliss  will  it     be,  their  fa  -ces     to  see,  But 

ransomed  for  -  ev  -  er,    The  sor- row  all  pass'd,  triumphant    at  last,  Oh, 

marred  is   up  -  lift  -  ed,  With  rap-ture  complete,  His  smile  I  shall  meet, Oh, 


1 


w- 


W 


-U 


Chorus. 


)e       to  see    Je  -  s 
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What  will  it     be       to  see    Je  -  sus?   What  will  it     be       to    see 

-#— s — » — 5^ — -•— a — # •— 


? — y- 


-y — y— 


» 


J 


* 


fc= * 


3=± 


f*-v  i Pv 


Je  -  sus,   What  will  it     be     to    see    Him  ?  There  are  glo-  ries    un- 


told   inthatcit-y      of  gold,  But  what  will  it    be    to  see    Je  -  sus? 
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The  Love  of  God. 


H.  L. 


Mederato. 
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Haldor  Lillenas. 
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1.  Far     be-yond    all     hu  -  man  com- pre  -  hen 

2.  Great  e  -  nough  to     sac  -  ri  -  rice  with   pleas 

3.  Great- er  than    my    sin    and  con-dem-  na 

4.  Deep    e- nough  for  those    in    deg  -  ra    -  da 
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man  com-pre-  hen-sion, 
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Meas  -  ured   by      an      in   -    fi  -  nite     di  ■ 

And       to   give       a  -  way     its  rich  -  est 

Great      e- nough    to    give     me  full    sal 
High   -  er  than    the  high  -  est      el  -    e 
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Won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly  broad    in      its      in  -  ten 
And      to  drink     of    pain      in    brimming    meas 

And      to     fill      my  soul  with    ju  -  bi    -   la 
Broad    e- nough    to    take      in      ev  -  ery      na 
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the  bound  -  less  love 

the  won  -  drous  love 

the  match  -  less  love 

the  bound  -  less  love 
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of 
of 
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God. 
God. 
God. 
God. 


the      love       of        God. 
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less     love       of 


God. 
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*  Chorus. 
Love 


The  Love  of  God — Concluded, 

di  -  vine 
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Love     di-vine     sur-pass  -  es     all     that    hu  -  man  tongue  can  tell,     (is  boundless) 
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While  on  earth  or  in       e-ter-ni-tyj ...^   High-er  than  the  mountains  where  the 
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soar  -  ing    ea  -  gles  dwell,  ( Higher  mountain)  Deeper  than    the  might  -  y     roll  -  ing 
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Love. 
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set     a  cap-  tive  free,   As   shoreless  and    as  end- 
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♦Altos  must  be  made  very  prominent.    If  necessary  have  a  number  of  the  sopranos  sing 
the  melody  part  with  the  altos. 
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If  Thou  Shalt  Confess. 


John  R.  Clements. 
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B.  D.  ACKLEI, 


1.  O       lost  one    in    the  wilds    of    sin,     So   long  from  God   a -way; 

2.  So      ma  -  ny  roads  a  -  cross  the  marsh,  But  leads  to  vales  of  night, 
3'.  How  ma  -  ny  paths  at  first  seem  fair,  That  lead    to  loss  and  pain! 
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Be  -  fore  thee  lies  an  o  -  pen  path  Where  thou  canst  walk  to  -  day. 

This  one  "  the  true  and  Liv-ing  way,"  Ends  in      the  fade-les3    light. 

This  one  yields  comfort  all     the  way,  The  end      e  -  ter  -  nal    gain. 
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Chorus. 


For     if    thou  shalt    con  -  fess 
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heart                 be  -  lieve; His  word  is 

thine  heart 
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And  in  thine  heart  believe, 
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cure, .  .  .  .  "  Thou  shalt  be    saved thou  shalt  be     saved." 

se-cure,  "Thou  shalt  be  saved,'' 
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God  Be  With  You. 


"  The  grace  of  our  L.ord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you."— Romans  xvi,  20. 
J.  E.  Raskin,  D.  D.  W.  G.  Tomeb. 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain!  By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain!  'Neath  His  wings  securely  hide  you, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meetagain!  Whenlife'sperilsthick  confound  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain!  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  y#u, 
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With  H  is  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  you ;   God 

Dai  -  ]y  man-na  still  provide  you;   God 

Put   His  loving  arms a-round  you;   God 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you;  God 
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be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- 
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Till  we    meet! till  we   meet!      Till 

Till  we  meet !  till  we  meet  a-gain! 
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we  meet  at    Je-sus'  feet; 

Till  we  meet! 
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Tillwe  meet! till  we  me"  t !       God 

Till  we  meet !  till  we  meet  again! 


be  with  you  till  we  meet  again! 
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O  God  of  Bethel! 
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1.  0        God    of    Beth  -  el!     by  whose  hand  Thy  peo  -  pie   still     are    fed; 

2.  Our    vows,  our  prayers  we    now   pre -sent   Be  -  fore   Thy  throne  of     grace; 

3.  Thro'  each  per  -  plex  -  ing  path    of     life     Our  wand'ring  foot-steps  guide; 

4.  0      spread  Thy  cov- 'ring  wings     a- round, Till    all     our  wand 'rings  cease, 

5.  Such  bless- ings  from  Thy   gra-  cious  hand  Our    hum-  ble  pray'rs  im  -plore; 
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Who  thro' this  wea  -  ry      pil  -  grim-age   Hast  all      our    fa  -  thers  led: 

God  of     our  fa -thers!    be     the  God  Of       their  suc-ceed-ing  race. 

Give  us    each  day    our     dai  -  ly  bread, And    rai  -  ment    fit      pro- vide. 

And  at     our  Fa-  ther's  loved  a  -  bode  Our    souls     a  -  rise      in  peace, 

Aud  Thoushalt  be      our    chos  -  en   God  And   por  -  tion  ev  -    er-more. 
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62  I  Will  Arise  and  Qo  To  Jesus 

Rev.  J.  Hart. 


Arr.  Robert  Harkne&s. 


1.  Come,  ye       sin-ners, poor  and  need-y, 

2.  Now    ye      need-y,  come  and  welcome, 

3.  Let      not  conscience  make  you  lin- ger, 

4.  Come,  ye      wea  -  ry,heav-y      la- den, 
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Weak    and  wound-ed,  sick  and   sore, 
God's   free    boun  -  ty    glo  -  ri  -  fy, 
Nor      of        fit  -  ness  fond  -  ly  dream, 
Bruised  and  man-  gled    by    the    fall, 
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Cho.— I    will    a- rise  and  go    to    Je  -  sus, 
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He   will  embrace  me    in     His  arms; 
D.  C.  for  Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  read-y  stands  to  save  you, 
True  be  -  lief,  and  true  re  -  pentance, 
All     the     fit -ness    He     re  -  quir-eth, 


If 


you    tar  -  ry 
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till  you're  bet-ter, 


Full     of    pit  -  y       love  and  power. 
Ev  -  'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 
Is      to     feel  your  need    of   Him. 
You  will    nev-  er     come    at     all. 
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In     the   arms  of     my  dear  Sav-iour,     Oh,  there  are   ten   thous-and  charms. 
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America. 


S.  F.  Smith 
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English. 
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Of       thee      I       sing:     Land  where  my      fa  -  thers  died,  Land  of    the 
Thy   name     I       love:     I  love     thy   rocks     and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 

Sweet  freedom's     song:    Let      mor  -  tal  tongues     a- wake;  Let     all    that 
To     Thee    we     sing:     Long  may    our    land       be  bright  With  freedom's 
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pil  -  grims' pride,  From  ev  - 'ry     mountainside      Let      free-dom  ring! 

tem  -  pled  hills;  My    heart  with  rap -ture  thrills  Like  that     a   -  bove. 

breathe  par-take;  Let    rocks  their  si  -  lence  break,  The  sound  pro  -  long, 

ho     -     ly    light;  Pro-tect   us      by       thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 
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God  Save— Keep — Hold  Our  Men 


Tune— "AMERICA." 

God  SAVE  our  splendid  men, 
Send  them  safe  home  again, 

God  SAVE  our  men. 
Make  them  victorious, 
Patient  and  chivalrous, 
They  are  so  dear  to  us, 

God  SAVE  our  men. 

God  KEEP  our  own  dear  men, 
From  every  stain  of  sin, 
God  KEEP  our  men. 


When  Satan  would  allure, 
When  tempted  KEEP  them  pure, 
Be  their  protection  sure — 
God  KEEP  our  men. 


God  HOLD  our  precious  men, 
And  love  them  to  the  end, 

God  HOLD  our  men. 
Hold  in  Thine  arms  so  strong 
To  Thee  they  all  belong, 
Hold  safe  from  every  wrong, 

God  HOLD  our  men. 


Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 


jclia  Ward  Howe. 


Melody,  "Glory,  Hallelujah 
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1.  Mine     eyes  have  seen  the  glo  -  ry    of    the  com-ing   of    the  Lord;  He      is 

2.  I  have  seen  Him  in   the  watch-fires  of      a  hun-dred  circling  camps;  They  have 

3.  He  has  sound-ed  forth  the  trum-pet  that  shall  nev-  er  sound  retreat;  He      is 

4.  In  the  beau  -  ty    of    the    lil  -  ies, Christ  was  born  a-cross  the  sea,  With  a 
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trampling  out  the  vintage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the 
build  -  ed  Him  an  al  -  tar  in  the  evening  dews  and  damps;  I  can  read  His 
sift  -  ing  out  the  hearts  of  men  be -fore  His  judgment  seat.  0  be  swift,  my 
glo  -   ry    in    His  bos-  om  that  trans-fig-ures  you  and  me;     As  He  died    to 
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fate  -  ful  lightning  of  His  ter  -  ri-ble  swift  sword;  His 
righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and  flar-ing  lamps;  His 
soul,  to  an-swer  Him!  be  ]a  -  bi-lant,  my  feet!  Our 
make  men  ho  -  ly,  let     us  die  to  make  men  free;  While 


truth  is 
day  is 
God  is 
God  is 


marching 
marching 
marching 
marching 
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on. 
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Chorus. 
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Glory!  glory, hal-le-lu-jah!  Glory!  glory, halle-lu-jah! 
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His  truth  is  marching  on. 
His  day  is  marching  on. 
Our  God  is  marching  on. 
While  God  is  marching  on. 
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